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way into our struggle, and I know that there are hypocrites who,
under the cover of*non-co-operation, are out to serve their selfish
ends. But I do not think that hypocrisy has taken possession of the
movement. Should that happen, our condition would be even
worse than it is today because it would nurse our cowardice.
Hypocrisy flourishes only where there is fear. The fear of the
consequences of sin tempts the cowardly sinner to resort to a
pretence of virtue and thus he becomes doubly a sinner. In order
to hide his godlessness, so that he may fill his belly, he makes a
big show of piety and not only wastes sandalwood1 but adds to his
sins. Whatever is humanly possible to keep such persons out of
the struggle has, I feel, been done, and it is with this consideration
that I have retained my freedom to act as I think best in the last
resort. The moment I see hypocrisy all round me, I shall unhesi-
tatingly flee the struggle. Hypocrites cannot be non-co-operators
and it is the service of the latter I have accepted.

[From Gujarati]
Navajivan, 2-10-1921

104.   MY NOTES
PEOPLE OF MADRAS
My tour of Madras was something of a disappointment. I
am a great admirer of the people of Madras. Memories of the
pleasant experience I had with them in South Africa are still
fresh in my mind. I have often seen their great capacity for
suffering. But in the matter of swadeshi Madras lags behind. I
see that their women remain the least touched by swadeshi. And
yet, an awakened Madras can do much. In contrast to the
smartness of the women in Madras, Gujarati women stand no-
where. The former are highly intelligent. No other Indian women
are as deft with their hands, Women there have the ingenuity to
make the most worthless-looking thing pay.
It is not that Madras is lacking in workers either. Very few of
our workers have the wisdom, the integrity and the ability of
Shri Rajagopalachari. He has fully understood the meaning of
our struggle and, in a moment of crisis, he can be resolute and
patient.
How is it, then, that Madras disappointed me? I think there
are two reasons for this. In the first place, so deep has been the
1 Paste of sandalwood is applied to the forehead as a mark of piety.